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PRICE THREE PENCE. 








| PICTURES 


FROM 
PUNCH. 


By 


GEO. DU MAURIER. 


By 





ENGLISH SOCIETY AT HOME. “Society” Pictures from 
PuncH. Printed on India Paper and mounted on Plate Paper. Super royal 
quarto. Price 2 guineas. 


| OUR PEOPLE. Depicted in nearly 400 Illustrations from the 
CHARLES KEENE. | 


Collection of Mr. Puncn. Super royal 4to, gilt edges. Price £1 115, 6d. 
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PICTURES 





PICTURES OF LIFE AND CHARACTER. Comprising nearly 


By 3000 Sketches from the Collection of Mr. Puncu, &c. 
| Int vol., fine cloth extra, price £3 3 0©| In 2 folio vols., half morocco, pric £4 4 0 
FROM JOHN LEECH. In 5 volumes, cloth, gilt edges. . price £o 12 6 cach. 
Pu PENCILLINGS FROM PUNCH. " A Selection of the late JouN 
Cartoons U planat ot uarto, 
N C H,. ope 45 oe ope te i tabaicas. pale 31s. 6d. . _ ae 
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POPULAR NEW NOVELS. 


AT ALL THE LIBRARIES 


THE DAILYS OF SODDEN 


EN. Author of “ Pour Crotchets t a Bar.” 





IN LONDON TOWN. By 


ze, Aut ‘A Western Wild- 


TORWOOD'S TRUST. By E. 


jaer 


AN OPEN FOE 


Autho Beyond Recall, 





By ADELINE 
&e. 





st & Sox, New Burlington 6t 


mann Bewtt 


Ww VEL BY 








A NEW AUTHOR, 
In Three Vols. 


pow THE WAY. By Hore 
Where is thy hand to lead me 
London: J. and RK. Maxwait, 

5, St. bride Street, E.C 


MACMILLAN’. S MAGAZINE. 


I May ie One Shilling 
i CowtTerts or Tan Nuusea. 
| Emerson. By Matthew Arnold 
| In a Great Town Hospital. By Lady Verney. 
| ¥F. D. Maurice. hy the Warden of Keble College, 
An Episode of Circle Valley. 
A Chapter on Prench 
| Mitchelhurst Place 
Review of the Month. 
Macurtiam & Co., London. 


F UL NEC K. — HIGH-CLASS 
{ING ON STEEL of this beautifully 
jan village, near Leeds, founded 1746, 
for ite educational establishments, 
t views grouped in one picture. Price 
Leeps Meaceay Buppicment, April 5.) 

, Upper © ortley, Leeds. 





Chapters L.—IV, 
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FOR HUNTING AND ROUGH 
WEAR 


BENSON'S specially- 
made £25 GOLD ENGLISH 
8S HALF-CHRONOMETE 


KEYLES: 

= eu Spring. Jewelled, and ali 
at improvements Guaranteed 

_ ly my best English make, 
sop Perfect Time, and lat a 

free for 





hif ume In all Sizes, Sent 
£25 ; Silver, £15. 

7 he Hunting Editor of the Pre.p, 
alter a trial of one Of these watches 
exte ending over four months, rays :— 

* Lhave used the watch for 
fo ur months, and have carried it 
hunting sometim®s five daysa week, 
and never less than three. 1 
ean confiden = recommend Messrs. 
Benson's hunting watch as one that 
can be de ~* mm phe 

Prevp, March 22nd, 1884. 


‘BENSON'S LADy's 


and -) -4 
or Haif- 





‘acTiom Bt Stout, Dam 
| proof, is-Cerat, ” unten 
j Hunt og Cases, with onogram 
handsomely Engraved. Guaranteed 
the Perfection of Workmanship, 
Durability, Time - keeping, and 
Strength. Sent free and safe, on 
receipt of £10 note, by 


J. W. BENSON, 
| The Queen's Watchmaker, 
| LUDGATE HILL, EC., and 


| 25, OLD BOND STREET. W. 
Gold Chains at Wholesale Prices, 
Catalogues Free. 


The PROMETHEUS SHAVING 
2 LAMP Witirams 








Parerr). 





Heats sufficient 
Water 


for 
Shaving 
instantiy 





Preserves 
Resor so that % 
never requires 
stroppiug or 


the pocket. 





Offers only means 
by which an expe 
ditious and com 
fortable shave cap 
be had at any time 
~ and inany place. Ctosep. 
d by Matra ssera, Fancy —. &c, 
Rampies Se. 6¢., free Parecls . 

Wil i TAMS & ©O., 96, Newhall Street, 
HinM INGHAM. 


BEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


PURE 1881 CROP. 


FOR CONNOISSEURS. 


BENSON, 61, St. Paul’s Churchyard. 


FISHER 
23 Fi 

















Em CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. 





ANNUAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 
25,000,000 Ibs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE, 


STERLING 
SILVER. 

ELECTRO 
SILVER. 








Possessing all the properties of 
the finest Arrowroot, 


ry ae 


PATENT 
CORN FLOUR 


Is a world-wide necessary 
Forthe Nursery, the Sick-room, 
and the Family Table. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite ap- 
plications for PAT- 
TERNS of their NEW 
MATERIALS for the 
Present Season. 
These are forwarded 
post free, together 
with the ILLUS- 
TRATED PRICE 
LIST, containing 250 
Engravings, illustra- 
ting the most becom- 
ing and fashionable 


TABLE 
KNIVES. 
SPOONS 


AND FORKS. 


Catalogues 








Free. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 


MANSION-HOUSE BUILDINGS, E.C., 

& OXFORD STREET, W., LONDON. 

MANUFACTORY, SHEFFIELD. 
To SAVE!!! 

FOR LADIES’ DRESS MATERIALS, 


WRITE TO THE 


BRADFORD 












1 f Costr fo vFrT _ z 
thy wear af Gentian | MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
— BRADFORD, YORKSHIRE. 
men, Youths, Boys, LOST FREE, « Collection of 





and Ladies. 
“ Gaelic Tar” Costume. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MERCHANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpon, E.C. 


THE 








Beautiful 





Designs and 

iT} Lb) Colourings in a 

Variety of SOFT 

WOOL and 

other Materials. 

Latest Improvements. The ZEPHYR 
Has an open Steel ( OTH 

Roller, which, with | PRINTED 

careful construction | SATTEENS, 

in other perts, en- | and other 

ables a child to work MEGISTERED TRADE MARK P earn _ "ne 

a2 in.,andamana| FANCY COTTON MATERIALS, sw all 

40-in. » Machine. previces productions. The CENTU RY T 75 EDS, 

ERGES, and C BOYS’, 


Apply for List to any LoTHs for LADIES’, 








Lronmonger or Seeds- | 22¢ UE -EME} : AD 
eisee| Sera meaey Baars 
a 4 ay ee eur on A, - 4 ey t Deranaabiars 
©, Qoaex Vicrons |THE PERFUME OF PURITY. -¢@ 
Sr.,Lompon, B.C. | A fom drope in water saed for ni 
(OLDEN HAIR—ROBARE'S AUREOLINE| iy fs Se™"S Qy\SED vee 
produces the beautiful Golden Colour so much | 1 ioe i eine cae 


admired. Warranted perfectly harmless. Priee | 
bs. 6d. and Ws. 6d., of all the rere Perfumers | 
and Chemists throughout ng K work Wholesale 
Agents, R. Hoverpex & Sons 


¢ 0 
| cote ® Los eee ras 


MADAME TUSSAUDy 
EXHIBITION 
Open from 10 till 19, 


Wedding and Birthday Pree 


TRA 





., SETS FOR THE WRITING Ta 


olished Brass, oa fiver, ant 
from 2s. 


DRESSING CASES. DesPA ATCH Bo 
JEWEL CASES. STATIONERY crits 
PORTRAIT ALBUMS. | WRITING CASES. 
CiGAR CABINETS. INKSTAND ‘ 


LIQUEUR CASES. CAN DLESTICKs, 
And a Choice Assortment of Soot, Viennese, anf 
Parisian is 42° from 5s. to £5. 


RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, y. 


CLUB EASY CHAIRS 








MANUFACTURED BY 


HOWARD & SONS, 
26, BERNERS STREET, W. 
DESIGNS ON APPLICATION 


FIRE AT W. WHITELEY’S, 
QUEEN'S ROAD. 


ne WHITELEY begs to announce 

that, during the restoration of the 
Premises destroyed by FIRE, he has made 
provision for those Departments affected, 
and business is now being conducted in i 
the various branches. 

W. W. must avail himself of this oppor. 
tunity to convey his sincere thanks for the 
innumerable expressions of sympathy tha 
have reached him from all parts. 

Westbourne Grove and Queen’s Road, 
Bayswater, W. 

















THE MOST EFFICACIOUS TONIC. 


An eminent Lo-da 
Physician writes to us: 

“T have tried it ext 
sively, and given it in cases 
in which no other form f 
Tron could be taken, Ite 
the BEST preparation d 
Tron that I have w# 
with.” — Burrisa Mzor 
oat Jounwat, March Sri, 
1877. 


To be had of all Chemists and Drugeis* 
Price 3s. and 4s, 6d. per Bottle, in portsble 
Card Case, with Drop Measure complet 


FER 
BRAYAIS. 











Prices: 2s., double size, 3s. 6d., 6s., and lle 
MCCA L -s S ANNUAL SALE OVER HALF-A-MILLION, 
PAYSANDU 
In Tins. Sold by all Grocers. 


twmaucivam OX TONGUES. 


DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, LUNCHEONS, AND SUPPERS. 








ROWLANDS 
ODONTO. 


‘Whitens the Teeth, and prevents and arrests 
2s. Od. Of Chemists and Perfumers. sur ao ob 
except Rowlands’—the only genuine. 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 


Anovut Orner Prorie’s Business, 


= ti & 


My pear Mr, Gye, | 
You’veE been too busy, of course, to attend to anything 

except the business at your Italian Warehouse, and therefore unable | 
to be present at Drury Lane, where, you will be rejoiced to hear, 
the greatest success has been achieved by an English Opera written | 
by an English Author and English Composer, and sung by real | 
English singers. The success, too, was chiefly due to the *‘ book ;” 
and this will seem strange to you, with caly your experience of 
libretti, done into English by anybody (generally speaking), for | 





2 | 


nee which the Public do not carea rap except as a guide to the story, 
the otherwise obscure, and which is of no value to anybody except the 
ade translator, the printer, the publisher, the officials in the house (who 
ved, never have change for a florin when the price of the book is eighteen- 
ALL pence), and perhaps the Manager, who may have retained some 

interest in it. But of late years, at other houses which you have 
. had no opportunity of visiting, all this has been changed. In eccen- 
het tric bouffes we have the Author named with the Composer,—nay, 


before him, as is his place in point of time, though not of tune. 
_Where would the Operatic Composer be without the Author, whose 
hbretto inspires him? What is the complaint one constantly hears 
from Composers who are credited by their friends with capabilities 
for Opera, but who have never yet got beyond ballads? ‘They say, 
“Ah: I should like to do an Opera, if I could only get a good 
‘book’ !” Bless them, there are lots of good books about,—goody- 
goody books, and a Magazine called Good Words (I believe) into the 
bargain, but not the book to inspire the Operatic Composer. I 
emphasise ‘* Operatic,” because obviously the Composers of Sympho- 
nies, of instrumental quartettes, fantasias, songs without words, &c., 
&e., &e., are independent of a librettist, but not so the Operatic 
Composer. His ravson d’étre is the Dramatic Author, as the raison 
d'étre of Singers and Musicians is the Composer. Where would 
Singers be: without ‘‘little songs for them to sing”? where the 
Musicians without ‘little tunes for them to play” ? and where the 
Manager? And, as you yourself would put it with admirable can- 
dour, where would you be but for all these talented people, whose 
services are at your disposition for a consideration ? And so the world 
is on the elephant, and the elephant on the tortoise, and the tortoise — 
what ishe on? Well, he has to rely on himself and stand upon his 
NIC. own dignity. 

It was a happy thought, this selection by Mr. Girnert A Becxer1 





doa of the idea of utilising the Canterbury Pigrims. I should imagine 
us:— that he hit on the title first, and then was utterly knocked over by 
saan the inspiration. The association between A Beckett and Canterbury 
‘eases 1 of course obvious and natural. Then the next thing was to chaw 
rm of up Cavcer, and trust to his own ingenuity for a plot. Here he 
Itis #8 succeeded thoroughly, for the plot is nearly as good as that of 
ad the Merry Wives of Windsor, to whose paunchy, weak, cunning, 
at ‘atuous, vain, humorous, and wicked old hero, Sir Christopher 
{x01- penge, Mr. Lupwie) bears a close resemblance in all but the fat 
h Sri, hight’s unwieldy size and in his bachelorhood. For Sir Christo- 


pier, in order to ‘‘ keep up the Christopher,” is married to a young 
mies the s young as represented by Miss Marion Burtoy,—whose 
ome 1s Dame Margery, of whom Sir Christopher, on reconsidera- 
rn might have sung, had Mr. Sranrorp given him such a 
ee as Mr. Harton would have done, ‘“‘ What! marry young 
jovi No! No! No! "—but there’s nothing so rollicking, so 
i lal, 80 tuney-tuney” as the ballad of Old Simon the Cel- 
arer throughout the Opera. 
, pnd this reminds me that you are going to bring out Messrs. 
“iy CKETT AND SranForp’s Savonarola, an English veers (recently 
rumphantly successful at Hamburg) by an English Author and 














Tae Operatic Canrensury PILGRims ; on, MEDI#VAL EXCURSIONISTS, PERSONALLY CONDUCTED By Mr. Cant Rosa, 


an English Composer; and on its first appearance in its own nativ: 
land it is to be disguised in German! 

I forget who your Stage-Manager is at Covent Garden, where the 
action of the chorus is directed by classic rules. But he will, I am 
sure, be delighted to hear that Mr. Aveusrus Harris has put such 
life and motion into this English chorus and these English singers 
(but specially the chorus, as the principals, eotapting Mr. Lupwie, 
probably know quite enough without being taug t, and wisely keep 
it to pita 9 that, from first to last, the Canterbury Pilgrims 
was performed as if it was a real Acting Drama—one of Messrs. 
Perritr AND Harris’s, for example,—instead of “‘ only an Opera.” 
The scenery, too, was all that you could desire, and that is saying a 
great deal, isn’t it ? 

It seems to me—(but if you, my dear Mr. Grr, are gye-rating 
between the New German and the old Italian style, you will not have 
made up your mind in time to agree with me)—that Mr, Sranrorp, 
thorough Musician as he is, has been bitten by a Wagnerish-Meister- 
singerish notion of what a Comic Opera ought to be, and has said to 
himself, without mentioning it to his Librettist, who, of course, 
couldn’t have prevented him, but who could have suggested dramatic 
points, ‘I will not write what is popularly known as a ‘tune,’ and 
if I ever catch myself dropping into tune as Wrae did into poetry, | 
shall smother it up with instrumentation, and endeavour to let it be 
forgotten as quickly as possible. No; if I ever drop into tune, I 
deserve to be ‘dropped into’ by the Critics afterwards.” Now, as 
Mr. Sranrorp has consistently stuck to this principle, he cannot be 
robbed by any other unprincipled (Composer, for there is literally 
“nothing to take away with you.” 

Here and there quaint tuneful bits spring up suddenly, but being 
immediately suppressed as too lively, they are like Joun Lercu’s 
loog-haleell Sixye terrier which seemed to have neither head nor tail, 
and never take the form and shape of what are technically called 
‘*numbers.” Yet a Composer would do well to recollect that there 
is ‘* Luck in odd numbers,” and let us have a few good ones. What 
he may be in serious Opera we shall know on hearing Savonarola ; 
but in dealing with the greater part of the dialogue, and most of 
the situations of this Comedy-Opera, he is so hopelessly undramatic 
as to suggest the idea that he has failed to appreciate the real 
humour of the subject, and has gone in heavily,—very heavily, 
for exalting his musical science at the expense of Dramatic Art. 

For a real success in Opera, no matter whether serious, comic, 
eccentric, or bouffe, Author and Composer ought to work together as 
one man; and their umpire in all cases of dispute should be the 
Stage-Manager, who in this case is the Emperor Avoustus Drvnio- 
LANUS. 

I am certain, my dear Mr. Gre, that this Opera will improve on 
repetition, and by the time you produce it at Covent Garden 
translated into choice Italian with an English re-translation {done by 
the Gasman or the man who takes the coats and hats and lends out 
opera-glasses], its music will be well known, and extracts from it will 
have become highly popular. The extracts can be made, though at 
first hearing this would seem a difficult task. But Mr. A Becxerr 
has written songs and Mr. Stanvorp has written excellent music to 
them, only he won't stop to hear you say, ‘‘ There! I like that,” but 
hurries on to the next bar as if he wanted to catch a train of thought 
that had got ahead of him. ; 

I think you, my dear Mr, Gre, would highly appreciate the acting 
of the Drury Lane Company, as, with the exception of Mr. Lunwia 
and two of the chorus, it is mostly of the Italian-Operatic school. 
Indeed, Mr. Barzinoton Foote makes Jal o’ the Chepe a pie, 
Italian rendering of the Spanish Barber Figaro. But that he speaks 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 


He, ‘‘In AMERICA, YOU KNOW, WE HAVE NO STANDING ARMy.” 
She. ‘‘Wuat? ARE THEY ALL Movunten !” 








sort of “‘’ArRy on the ¢ 





English so plainly you would not be surprised to hear him suddenly 
defy Mr. Sranrorp and burst into *‘ Ah bravo, Figaro, bravo 
bravissimo !” The Pilgrims’ comedy-dialogue never drops into farce 
or burlesque ; there are no jeux de mots in it; and so both Author 
and on may be congratulated on being consistent contra- 
puntists. 

Mr. B. Davres, as Hubert Lovel, the apprentice in love with 
Cicely (Miss Perny—“‘ with whom,” says Mr. Waestarr, “ he pairs 
off”—oh ! yes, pre-Cicely so!) might flee to any operatic company, 


and is of no distinct nationalit 


For my part, or rather for hig , | liked Mr. Lupwice, as he made 
the most of any chance which the Composer had left untouched, or 
had (for a wonder) brought out into prominence. The Author must 
have studied very hard to have so completely imbued his work with 
the medizval ey wy For instance, when Hail o’ the Chepe (a 
' eap” of those times) has put a chalk-mark 
on a door, instead of telling the knight, ‘‘ That ee I chalked,” 
which would be our modern prosaic fashion, he says, ‘‘ The door 
chalked 1”—which is, you must own, my dear Mr. Gre, infinitely 
superior, and so poetic, too! How far preferable is ‘‘ A cab took I” 
to “I took a cab”! That’s my style in future. ‘“ Scurvy knaves” 
good too. I don’t quite know to what sort of persons to apply it, 
and should be sorry to be incorrect in a first attempt. But ri risk 
it with a street-boy who insists on opening my cab-door for me. But 
I will not try it on a cabman who won't take his proper fare, and is 
inaiioed * be abusive and physically demonstrative. Marry! that 
will I not! 

Then, too, the Dramatist has thoroughly mastered the manners and 
customs of those times; as, for instance, mba the old Innkeeper enters 
ee Ee ere 8 ont of Canine with the hood 
up, playing a cunaling th etc Dek as “‘a lute”), and, in 
fact, evidently serenading his ter Cicely, he accepts the mildest 


» | time. 





amg explanation, and says to himself, ‘‘’Tis a pious Monk.” 
Now, if being out late at night and playing on a lute were in thes 
times the sign of a “‘ pious Monk,” why, subsequent Reformation 
might have well taken place a little earlier than it actually did, [« 
me know when you are bri out the English Opera by Mes, 
A Becxert and SranyorD in German at the Italian Opera- 

and I’ll be there. I know you will do your best to get Cart Row 
to stay and continue the series, but he can’t. He’ll vn. hert 
Meanwhile, when Cart Rosa’s away, Savonar y. 
Success to you and yours, Mr. Gre, is the sentiment of your since 
well-wisher, Nisas, 


Michael Costa. 


Born, Naries, Fesrvary 4, 1810. 
Diep, Bricuton, APRIL 29, 1884. 


Drape it in mourning, the Conductor’s seat, 
Where over Music-land he ruled so long. 
Sound woke to triumph at his ic beat, 
And softest prelude sweetened into song ! 
Enthroned he sat, in the grand days of old, 
Beloved and trusted by the men he led. 
What memories that life-time could unfold! 
Art’s children, who no more Life’s stage shall tread! 
Great Costa ’s dead! 


Throw no more garlands on the empty stage, 
Hang them <i lo around his vacant chair ; 
Of mighty Opera he closed the page, : 
Then went to lead sweet voices in the air! 
Changed is the scene! Musicians of the past 
Will rise to greet his coming ; and the sigh 
Of half-forgotten melody will cast 
Shadows of love! Friends left can only cry 
Costa! good-bye! 








THEORY AND PRACTICE. 


Lory Da.novstz has recently spent a couple of nights and days 
on board a trawler in the North Sea, in order to qualify himself 
by practical knowledge for sitting on a Commission to examine into 
the grievances of Fishermen. f . / 

This excellent example suggests various ways in which other 
members of the Ministry might usefully employ any leisure they 
possess. For example :— ; f : 

1. Mr. Guapstong, after a fortnight in Dartmoor Convict Ests- 
blishment would be able to inform the world whether he felt any 
** disability to return” to Downing Street when ‘*h ” (but 
_ czas ”) by dozens of stern Warders, and walls twenty 

eet high. 

2. Mr. Dopsow would perhaps be the better for a few happy days 
spent at Deptford in company with an infuriated British Farmer and 
an im bullock suffering from foot-and-mouth disease. . 

8. Mr. TREVELYAN, as an amateur Detective, ‘ made up,” let us 
say, on Die. Peenan, ment learn comethin hing of ths\new - inp - = 
nvincibles” by a little money judiciously spent upon the © he 
Centres” in New York. This might be called a Head Centralising 

licy. 

a Mr. CHAMBERLAIN obviously ought to take a voyage round 

the world in the hold of a well-found merchantman, with screw: 
ropeller. Grand ceremonies on crossing the (load) Line. (Board of 
rade-winds in the Tropics. Ae 

5. The Irish Attorney-General should pay a clandestine visit 
Mr. PaRgNeu’s Tenants, and give them a little (gratuitous) lea! 
advice, and some copies of How to Fight a Revolutionary Landlor 
in the Land Courts. 

6. And, finally, of course, Sir Wut Mancover ought -_ 

roper police protection, to preside a’ mee 
ned Sanam Council, the Clerkenwell uae, and the Holbors 
Board of Guardians, between now and next November. 





Orancetsm Ix Loypon.—The stupidity of scattering orange-pel 
on the pavement about the streets. Wanted Beadles or ro 
provided with canes, for the purpose of putting a stop to that ” 
gerous tice on the part of f But the Authorities 
too much accustomed to “‘ let things i and so they ’ll probably 


allow any opportunity for dealing with 
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tne Parer.—Honi soit qui Pall Mali y pense. 
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RABELAISIAN 


OF PEELAGRUEL. 


much,”— Sir Robert Peel’s Speech, Thursday, May 1. } 


[‘ The Royal Academy has said that the Statue was a disgrace to British Art.”. . . 
of the Royal Academy at the present day as a most dangerous and meretricious body. The Art-opinion of the Royal Academy is not wort 





SITUATION. 


How Simm Ropert PereLaAGRUEt Visirs HIS WRATH ON THE PRESIDENTER OF ALL THE ARTS; HOW THOUSANDS oF PoUNDS 
ARE SACRIFICED ; AND OF THE CONTEMPT OF THE PRESIDENTER FOR THE “ RipiouLovs StaTvE” MANDUKE, AND OF HIs TREATMENT 


.‘*I feel bound to say that I look upon a great mang 
1 








SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. | 


Opposition LEADERSHIP.—LaTeEst Betrine. 





5 to 2 against Lord Ranpotrn CuvrcHitt (t & w). 
4tol ,, Lord Jonnw Manvens (off). 
5tol ,, Sir Ricnarp Cross (nominal). 

5tol ,, GrBson (t). 

7tol ,, Jim Lowruer (t & w). 

7tol ,, Sir Ropert Peet (t & w), 
8tol ,, Hicks Beacs (off). 
10to1 ,, Lonp Mayor (t & w). 

100 to 1 AsSHMEAD-Bart.ett (off ; no takers). | 





” 
The following were scratched yesterday :—GoscueNn, MaRriorr, 
ARTON, Newpreate. The old Trainer says they are but a poor lot ; 
old ’uns are little better than screws, and the new ’uns want a lot | 





| without pins and stitches, an 


A’ Quaint’ Costume. 


Spraxine of Miss Graname’s costume as Almida in Claudian at 
Manchester, the British Architect says :— 


“« Chiton and himation seemed not only to have been made exactly right, 
but what was of far greater importance, they were worn as they ought to be, 
thus every movement of the body received 
from the drapery its natural aceompaniment, the whole Aimation flowing 
away sometimes, not like a milliner’s drapery, but like a cascade.’’ 


No pins and no stitches, and flowing ‘away ‘sometimes like a 
cascade?’ What an exceedingly inconvenient dress! The only cha- 
racter, as far as we can see, which would be appropriate in this 
costume would be Undine. 








pas ining. But he was always a severe critic, and his temper is| A Most RespectaBLe Bopy ov Ecciestastics.—The Canons of 
¥ 20 means improved by his late run of bad luck. | Good Taste. 
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OIL AND WATER. 


(Which includes the first instalment of our annual “ Academy Guy'd,” a_visit to the Royal Water-works Exhibition in Piccadilly, 
and to the Royal Society of the Jolly Old Watermen, at 5, Pall Mail.) 
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“The Sword-Swallower 
rehearsing.”’ John Pettie, R.A. 


ts) 309. 


“ The Drunken Butler ; or, Like Master like Man.’’ 
(See description in Catalogue.) 
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No. 198. ‘*A Morning Call; or, 
ont we to Visit Her?’’ Julia 3. 
Folkard. 








No. 52. ‘* Waiting for the Photogra- 
pher.’’ (See description in Catalogue.) 


In most cases, as this Catalogue is intended to be a companion as 
well as a guide, where we do not give the illustration it will be found 
necessary to refer to the picture itself in the Academy. In many 
instances it will be at once perceived by the visitor that the Artist 
has failed to appreciate his own work, and that it has been left for us 
to tell him what it really means, what should have been its correct 
title, and to put him right whoever he may be. : 

Passing No. 4, which we reserve for illustration on our next visit, 
we begin with 

No. 15. ‘‘Early Sorrow.” 
Miss De Grey the Actress ? 
C. E. Pervernt. 

No. 16. ‘‘ Prestonpans.” Evidently an incident in the battle of 
Prestonpans. It might be fairly termed ‘‘ An Action on the Out- 
skirts.” It is scarcely complimentary to the bravery of the Scotch 
soldiers, as of the two represented as en in the action, one is 
standing still, his head being quite turned, and the other is cutting 
away! It is the clever work of J. Watson Nico. 

No. 35. “* I’ll eat my hat if I don’t catch one of her eyes.” This 
is one of those pictures which tells its own———Srorey, A. 

No. 45. ‘A Charade.” By H. Stacy Marks, R.A. We guessed 
it at onee. The word is “* Monkey.” Monk: Key: Very good, 
Mr. Marks, though not so absolutely new and original as we should 
have expected. 

No, 49. ‘‘ A Little Venetian.” Craupe Cattnror. It might be 
anything up aloft. If its price is equal to its elevated position, the 
Artist will be a lucky man, and we wish he may get it. 

No. 52. ** Waiting for the Photographer.” Anxious Lady holding 
her St. Bernard s y, soas to have him taken in a good attitude, 
This is another tell-tale picture,—in this instance the tail of a dog,— 
without reference to the Catalogue. By the way, for such a splendid 
dog what a very feeble tale it is! You might ‘‘ wait for the 
waggin’” a long time, but there’s no waggishness there. Still, 
except for this, a mastifful Picture by Brirron Rivibee, R.A. 

No. 53. “* Old Mill on the French Coast (commenced 1860).” 
H.W. B. Davis, R.A. Not so very old the Mill, if commenced in 60, 

No. 88. ** Found Out”; or, sopian Comic Scene in Animal Life. 
Jackasses roaring with laughter, and saying to one another, ‘‘ What! 
he call ’imself a Lion !! hy, it’s only Jumbo dressed up! Hee- 
haw! Hee-haw! Hee-haw!” Barron Riviere, R.A. 

No. 89. ‘* Twice Bitten once Caught; or, Night Scene in New 
Lodgings.” G. Gascoyne. “The poor young man couldn’t get a 
wink of sleep. At last he thought he had secured his tormentor. 


So young and yet sogrey! Or is it 
For information, inquire of the Artist, 


No. 88. ‘* Found Out.’’ (See description in Catalogue.) 











Rushing into his grandfather’s 
a, he woke the excellent old 
saying, Here he ist When ft  %&, and since then I’ve wsed a 
lift my hand, come down on him °” : aye d 
sharp—and flat.’ ‘I will!’ answered his Grandfather, and lifted his 
hand.” —Eztract from ‘‘ Kyrpper’s Curiosities of the Insect World.” 


Gatiery No. II. 


No. 131. The very Picture of thorough annoyance. Elderly 
Sportsman (/og.). ‘‘ How provoking! Here I’ve brought down my 

un for shooting, and the stupid servants have only packed up my 
fishing-tackle, and sent no cartridges.” After this he explodes— 
and goes off. We knew at once that this was by Jon EvEKETT 
Mimxais, R.A. 





No. 357. ‘I used your soap ten years 


No. 136. A Temperance Picture. Serious warning to youth. Here 
she is, prostrate! Very sad, and sych a bad example to her younger 
sisters. Joun COLLIER. 


No. 155. ‘' A Very Superior Person.” Cotrs Hunter, R.A. 

No. 161. View of Cows, described in the Academy Cattle-log as 
* Pushin oP for Tilbury Fort.” Who’s pushing off? What's 
being pushed off ? We thought at first it was a prospect of ‘‘ Goring- 
on-Thames,” but it isn’t. Where is this “‘ Fort of Tilbury” ? ee 
no matter whether the Fort of Tilbury is visible or not, cattle wil 
always be the forte of Tuomas Srpney Cooper, R.A. 

No. 190, Trying to arrange for a new piece at the Haymarket, 
being a Portrait of Mr. Bancrort without a Caste in his eye. 
W. W. Ovzess, R.A. 

No. 298, ‘‘ H.R.H. The Prince of Wales, K.G.” after a severe 
course of wy The Artist is to be congratulated on having well 
brought out the Hair to the Crown. Frank Hott, R.A. _ - 

No. 341. ‘“‘ The Drunken Butler ; or, Like Master like Man. 
Another picture which tells its own story without any reference to 
the Catalogue being necessary. A beautiful Lady and a Roman- 
nosed Gentleman are seated vis-d-vis at a table. It is dessert- 
time, and the Butler is filling his Master’s glass with claret. 
is the story? Evident. Regard the stolid look of the Gentleman; 
he has too much wine already, and another glass will finish him. 
Observe the Butler: his eyes are almost closed, he can scarcely se 
what he is about; he also is the worse for liquor. The Mistress of 
the House perceives it, and only look at her face and see how 





disgusted she is! She doesn’t like to upbraid her husband before the 








Butler, she doesn’t like to scold the Butler and give him a month’s 
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warnizg there and then, because, as the Butler is rather a favourite 
with her husband, it would lead to a tremendous row. The title of 
the picture might be ‘‘ Like Master like Man.” Or there’s another 
story it tells. It is + the Drunken Butler who is familiarly 
saying to the Master of the House, “ have ‘nother glashwine ”’—and 
his master, a serious elderly aristocrat, is delibe- 


“ 


Gatiery No. IV.—No. 372. ” Time on Saturday at 
the Lyceum tre. Portrait of Henny Irvine putting his hand 
in his pocket. Of course there’s no mistaking it Tor any body else 
me Irvine. But it’s weak, flat, and thin, and not up to the 
usual form of Joun Evererr Mrizars, R.A. : 

No. 373. Two of Mr. Sracy Marxs’s birds, which 





rating whether he shall (or can) get up and kick 
him out, or take no notice of it. His wife, or 
daughter, or niece, or grass widow, or whatever 
she is with whom he is dining (or is he dining with 
her ?) evidently doesn’t want to be mixed up with 
the matter, is she came. When that 
Butler is out of the room she will give her host, or 
guest, or father, or uncle, or husband, or whatever 
he may be, a bit of her mind,—not that she has 
very much to spare. And so——but now we come 
to think of it the picture tells ever so many other 
stories according to what relationship may be sup- 
pore to exist between the two dinner companions. 

herefore we will refer to the Catalogue. Dear us! 
it is called ‘*‘ Mariage de Convenance.”’ Of course. 
That settles it, She is the pe gg of a bourgeois 
millionnaire, and he is a titled, but not bloated, 
aristocrat. ** They have lived and loved (somebody 





= 





are as well known as St. Mark’s pigeons. Toujours 


perdriz. 

Leaving Galleries V. and VI., for the present, 

we on to ‘‘ Gal. No. VII. ”— very nice Gal too. 
0. 799. ** Bearded in his Den.” W.M. Lonpon. 

No. 795. “ In full Feather.” Two little fishers 
who ought to be at school. * Oh, I say, shan’t we 
catch it!” Regard the boy; notice the feather in 
his cap. Isn’t ita fine one? It reaches right back 
to the cottage, which is about half a mile off, at 
least. This, of course, is symbolical, and means 
that the picture will be a feather in the cap of 
Weepon GrossmitTH. 

No, 798. ‘* The Working Model; or, The Wire- 
Puller.” Something to do with MAsKELYNE AND 
Cooxr’s Entertainment. R.THorsury, A. 

We won't stop here now: au revoir,—but on we 
go to Gallery No. VIII. 








else) together” —and in moody silence they have 
dined together. Now we see the full title of this 
the picture of the year par excellence) which should 
be, * Un Mart Convenance ; or, Getting their 
Desserts ’’—whiech we present, free of charge, to its painter, W. Q. 
Orcuarpson, R.A. ; 

No. 347. ‘A Little Music: Small and Early.” Mili Fife- 
boy playing to children. It is said that £5,000 was paid for this 
picture. If so, never before was such an interest paid on one fifer ! 
Why doesn’t he paint a companion portrait of Snrs Reeves, put ’em 
side by side as a Fifer and a Tenner, and get two thousand per cent. 
for the investment! Hooray for High Art coupled with the name of 
Jonn Everett Miixats, R.A. ! 

These three go well together: (363) A curious Fish (364) for the 
Banquet and (362) Cookhim, respectively by Tom Luoyp, RowLanp 
Hotyoake, and A. H. Rosst. 


No. 131. The very Picture of 
thorough annoyance. 
eription in Catalogue.) 


No. 853. ‘* Mr. Labouchere, M.P., disguised.” 
Hvsert rE A. 
No, 877. ** The Very Highest Art.” Right up at 
the top. Get a strong pos (of anything), and look 
Get a lass, and you’ll see it magnified, doubled. 
Rather hard this, but how could you expect the Hangers to be 
onphes but hard with Cares Stoney. 

Roxsert Peet will be delighted to hear that the Royal Academy 
rejected Mr. Macattum’s picture, whi i isi 
seeing it in the Grosvenor G . It is supposed that the Royal 
Academy Committee considered they were becoming a trifle over- 
: i, and, to avoid being known as the Mac emy, they sent 
back this picture. Another theory is, that they didn’t catch the 
Painter’s name, and hadn’t time to examine the work of Art, which 
was rejected sony as being Mr. What-you-macallum’s picture. 
Anyhow, this be nuts for Sir Roserr, 


(See des» 


at it. 


ch everyone is praising on 





PICCADILLY SHOW. 


Too much Water-works hast thou, my Royal Institute. 
Of course the gem of the show must be, to our eyes, 


No. 559. An Idyll. 
TENNIEL, R.I. It is simply a lion 
with three boys, and, like all 
really inspired works of Art of 
symbolical character, it is capable 
of more than one interpretation. 

First Interpretation. — An in- 
“stance of E’mbarras des richesses ; 
or, The Lion at Home after Break- 
fast. He is not hungry; he has 
his eyes nearly closed ; he is quietly 
observant. He allows the three 
boys to tickle him with roses, while 
he is considering which of the 
three he shall select for his luncheon. 

ing in mind the well-known 
tastes of the lion, the Artist has 
suggested in the figureof the playful 
small boy in front of the Monarch 
of Beasts that his choice will pro- 
bably fall on the lively little kid. 

Second Interpretatwn.—The pic- 
ture has a political signification. 
It represents Master GLADSTONE 
at one ear of the British Lion, 
seriously whispering something 
into it, which the noble beast is 
— to understand, being com- 
pe 





By Jonny 











No. 1031. By H. G. Hine, R.I. Sea 
Monsters in pursuit of bird. 








to shut his eyes to facts 
while under the spell of Master 
WIitiams’ oratory; and on the 
Fee side is a SrarFoRD 
eae n. Nortucore, mildly accepting 
. Mae ape would lay his flowers of speech from the perky 
Fnac cy "a i &c. Yah! jittle party who represents Lord 
ard. at. &, Gteer. RawNpotpu CHURCHILL. 
Third Interpretation.—The Punishment of Idyllness. Truant boys, 
m tiie way to school, throw down their books, and stop to play with 
& lion, when on a t to be at their studies. The result will be, of 
wire? that the gives them a - Perhaps our Mr. Tennret 
give us the sequel to this tragic tale in the next Exhibition. 











No 677.—A Striking Situation. 








PALL MALL SHOW, 

Tue Old Royal Society, at 5, Pall Mall, is not so crowded as the 
Institute. 

No. 64. “Adam and Eve Late 
in Life.” This is what first struck 
= = the subject hy —_— 
which, on examining the Ca e, 
we found to be by Sir Jonn Gu- 
BERT, R.A. (where are the Knights 
in armour ?), representing a scene 
from Timon of Athens. Of \every- 
thing that Sir Jomn does we always 
approve, highly; but when there 
isn’t a Knig t——Stop, What is the 
meaning of this rich brown autum- 
nal tint ? Sunset? Yes; and if we 
only wait long enough, the wished- 
for Mey will come after all. 
Bravo, Sir Joun! 

*.” We have only space to men- 
tion a few, so pass at once to— 

No. 100. Performing Troupe of 
Turks — the Tumbling Turks — 
make their first appearance for the 
amusement of an elderly Lady 
who hasn’t laughed for years. The 
leader is giving a back; a boy in 
armour is explaining the enter- 
tainment; Turk No.2, havingturned 
sulky, and refusing to “ over,” is 
being lm with by elder 
performer, who assures him that 
it isn’t difficult, and that, if he 
were younger, he would do it him- 
self. The picture tells its own 
story, and the Artist, W. E. Locxr- 
wart, R.8.A., tells another when 
he a in the Catalogue that he 
intended thi , : 

Cid and the Five Moorish Kings.” 

No. 176. ‘* Blue Beard’s Wife,” says Mr. Evwaxp F. Brewrtwatt. 
We ask, Which one? as Blue Beard had twenty of ’em. The key is 
no clue to it. Evidently, though comely, she is not Fatty-ma, nor is 
she Thinny-ma. ‘‘ Beards Wife ” has our curiosity. 











No. 100. 
Turks. 
logue.) 


Performing Troupe of 
(See description in Cata- 





No. 203. ‘‘ More than Seven ; or, 
the Girl and the Fascinating 
Page.”’ J. Henry Henshall. 
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VARNISHING DAY. 
THINGS ONE WOULD WISH TO HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


A. (cheerily), ‘‘Hutto, OLp Man! Orr ALREapy ! 


WHAT DO YOU THINK OF THE Pictures !”’ 
B. (whose work does not look so well as it did in his Studio). ‘‘Oun, 


DASH IT ALL, I THINK MY PICTURES LOOK sIMPLY Beastiy!” 


A. (meaning to express a like dissatisfaction with his own). ‘‘S80 po J, MY DEAR Fettow?” 


Chorus of Sympathisers (all in similar case). ‘‘ WE ALL po!” 


[ Exit B., glaring furiously round. 








AT THE CONFERENCE. 


‘‘ Great Britain desires that the business of the Conference shall be strictly 
limited to a discussion of the Law of Liquidation.’’—Daily Paper. 


Lord Granville (after some preliminary ag 


wai 





suppose we get to business? Of course, my dear colleagues, 
know what has brought us here. The line which my Government 
adopts 


W. Camille Barrére (for France). Quite’so. The line that brought 
me here was the Brindisi to Paris Railway, and anything more 
villanous than the sleeping arrangements—— 

Count Miinster (for Germany, pleasantly) 
a casus belli, eh, Barnére? I tell you w at, if France would only | 
_ a decent through slee ioeia on between Calais and Turin, by | 

ome ae or Tealg), . an ae ; tinh 
Count or m my wo was aimo: orgetting. 
I thought of such a splendid ike coming down here in the cab 
Why is a man selling shell-fish at Margate like the False Prophet ? 
—Give it up? Because he’s a Mussel-man ! 
[Great laughter, all the Ambassadors jotting down the remark 
heir note-books. 


in t 


Musurus a. Excuse me, dear Count. Did you say Margate, 
or Ramsgate ? 
Count Nigra. ~ And here’s another:—Why is a bad 


five-frane piece whi money-lender tries to dispose of at Cairo, | o 
like the Manpr \—Tineees it’s a False Profit on the Nile! 
[Sereams of laughter. 
Lord Granville. Capital! First-rate! But let me recall to your 
minds the Egyptian Law of Liquid 
Baron Mohrenheim ( for Bassi). So sorry to interrupt, but as 
you have mentioned liquids, may I just observe that your English 
climate always produces a we constitutional symptom in me— 
dryness of the larynx, in fact—and the doctor has ordered me,cham- 





. Yes, shocking. Almost 





e over hour or so;}so if you do happen to have a cellar 


Lord ¢ Granville. Oh, certainly—by all means. (Orders in refresh- 
ments.) And now, suppose we really do get to business at last! 

M. Gon mre (cheerfully). By, all means, I want an 
indemnity for all French oe 5 ‘who’ve been ruined; by your 
Soudan war, in the first place. y— 

Lord Granville. Well, we ao manage that—or rather the Fella- 
heen could, I’ve no doubt. Or perhaps you’d like to take it in our 
new half-sove s? No? Well, bat this ie not the Law of 


uidation, is it? I was going to sa 
‘ount Karolys ( ‘or Austria). talking of Assets ge yA ‘ 
Assiout. I say, RANVILLE, what boundary of 
the Soudan ’s given up? I’ve got a brand-new map, it’s all 
| spoilt, because nobody knows what is and what is not? 
Count Nigra. I am really sorry to myoell disngrecetie, Be 


1 cannot help, my dear GRANVILLE, recalling to your mind w 
your Government promised about being out of Egypt in six 


months—— 
M. Camille Barrére. And I oot 5 he ome Ss grieved te to re 


offence, but Aow on earth can you 
native army, and don’t use lish tre troops Depend = rt 
Joint Control— 


Lord Granville. Ahem! This is a very interesting conversation 
indood,, bei but, as we don’t seem to make much nendiway wi with the Law 


e adjourn for the day, 
7 iriong A on, suppose we ealth Bahibtin jnstead 4 
cher G We go to see the Artificial 


scheint ere ee 


Ha! ha! 
SuecEstion For Equesraiay SraTves.—Various Eminent Pablie 





on their hobbies. 
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“QUESTION TIME.” 


‘ 
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Mr. Gi-pst-nx (as Mr. Micawber, “‘ for this occasion only”). “I AM DELIGHTED TO ADD THAT I HAVE NOW AN 


IMMEDIATE PROSPECT OF SOMETHING 


DIRECTION.”—David Copperfield. 


TURNING UP. 


I AM NOT AT LIBERTY TO SAY IN WHAT 
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Michael Thomas Bass. 


BORN, 1799. DIED, 1884, 


Wuar’s in a name ?—sure, dull of brain and crass 
Is he, who, Briton born, can quaff unstirred, 
By all the wholesome magic of the word, 

That royal drink of drinks our native ‘‘ Bass! ” 

Ay! Royal in its sober honest strength 
As he, that King of steady workers, who, 

His long well-ordered life passed nobly through, 
Has heard the summons,—and is gone at length! 
Peace rest with him ; for round his memory clings 

The golden glamour of his useful days ; 

And Justice, with no niggard meed of praise, 
To his all-honoured grave this tribute brings. 

Ye steadfast toilers, who your wealth amass, 

Its nobler uses learn of MicnaEt Bass, 








GOOD MANNERS; OR, THE ART OF BEING 
AGREEABLE, 
(Being Maxims and Extracts from Lord Jesterfield’s Letters.) 
No, III. 


SuDDEN FRIENDLINESS HIGHLY RecOoMMENDED.—Immediately on 
being introduced to anyone, no matter of what rank or degree in 
the social scale he may be, carefully note if others call him by his 
Christian name, and if so, immediately adopt this mode of addressing 
your new acquaintance. Such a method has a smack of heartiness 
about it, which is much relished by the person so addressed, as it 
will at once put both of you at your ease; and a cheery salute of 
‘“ Brity, old boy!” to anyone whose acquaintance you have made 
just five minutes previously, may be the commencement of a friend- 
ship that will only terminate with life. 

In Natural Selection of Company.—Always choose to consort 
with those who are superior to you in station, especially when within 
sight of your relatives, friends, enemies, or your tradespeople. 
Nothing redounds so much to your credit with these last as bei 
seen walking and ing familiarly, nay, even affectionately, with 
a nobleman of reputation. If you have had the good fortune of having 
been presented to a Royal Personage, seize every chance of coming 
across him, of taking off your hat to him, of speaking to him in 
public, and of alluding to your intimacy with him among your 
triends and relations. 

On Accomplishments.—In order to contribute your share towards 
the general entertainment of the company, it is the truest modesty 
to let everyone know what ‘you can do as soon as possible. For 
instance, if you can play the piano ever so little, sit down imme- 
diately (that is, on being introduced to your host or hostess for the 
first time, having been brought there by a friend) at the piano, and 
rattle off something, even wy the ‘formance be only with one 
finger. The well-known melodies of *‘ In my Cottage,” ‘‘ Home, sweet 
Home !” ** The March in Norma,’ and “‘ God save the Queen!” 
(for which last you will request all the company to evince their 
loyalty by standing up) will be quite sufficient to give your new 
friends a specimen of your capabilities, and an evidence of your 
willingness to oblige. 

If you can sing, never by any chance go anywhere without 
your songs, words, and music. ; 
your friends and acquaintances may never know what a pleasure 
they have lost till you are gone, but at once announce your in- 
tention of giving them, with or without accompaniment, ‘* Dream- 
ing of Angels,” ‘* Ever Thine!” ‘‘ My Fawr Dove, my Fond 
Dove!” “ In the Gloaming,” with one or two old English varieties, 
such as “‘ The Death of Nelson,” ‘* Sally in our Alley,” “ Aboard 
the Arethusa,” “‘ The Bailiff’s Daughter,” and so forth. These 
songs I only mention here as indications of a generally useful réper- 
tmre, which, however, may, and probably will, include some popular 
Italian, French, and German ballads. These you will sing in their 
own native tongue. Do not quit the piano, or give up singing, until 
you have clearly puladaiaal the feeling of the company on the 
matter, as to prolong auy entertainment of this sort beyond 
certain limits is to incur the danger of fatiguing an audience. So, 
after giving them half-a-dozen songs, you may at once recite some- 
thing, or give imitations of popular Actors; and should Nature not 
have gifted you with’ a singing voice (of which you cannot be sure 
until you have given it a fair trial before successive audiences) you 
will commence with recitals, or conjuring, or gymnastics, or poses 
ar (a friend bringing a portable pocket lime-light apparatus 
with him to enable you to do the Greek statues—‘“‘ Ajax defying the 
Lightning,” and so forth), or, in fact, will exhibit any accomplish- 
ment you may happen to possess. Only remember the golden rule 
given at the commencement of this advice, Do not wait to be asked. 





Do not wait to be asked to sing, or| y 





For example: Su you can only recite, or that you can only do 
poses plasti : we he are en bows, to the host and hostess :— 
_ Introducer. You kindly said I might bring my friend—allow me to 
introduce Mr. X——-. 
Host and Hostess. Delighted to make your acquaintance, &c., &e. 
Mr. X. (yourself). The pleasure is mutual, You will be glad to 
know that I can recite—just move a little on one side to allow my 
arm free play—thank you. (Z'hrows himself into attitude, and com- 
mance) ** The boy stood on oo ey — Sie angedt 
r, $ plastiques are your line, orm ¢ o— 
Mr £ The pleasure is mutual. Perhaps you are not aware that 
I can execute a series of poses plastiques. Allow me—(announces in 
a loud tone)—‘‘ The Dying Gladiator.” 
kdl [Throws himself on the floor in the well-known attitude. 
nd so on. 


Another Golden Rule.—Never be so silly as to say “‘ I cannot do 
such and such a thing” whatever it may be, but keeping to yourself 
the fact that you have never tried it (whether it be carving 
venison, dancing a mazourka, helping a y to mount her horse, 
shooting, playing billiards, playing the violoncello, painting a por- 
trait, or any one of a hun other things that may suggest them- 
selves to even the most accomplished Crichton), politely undertake to 
oblige, and essay it—with a will. Depend upon it, it is a great thing 
to establish for yourself the reputation of “‘ being so very willing, so 


amiable, so r to oblige in everything.” 
Advice and Instruction.—Don't be dashed by a first failure; in 
carving, for example, you may make the gravy spurt over every- 


body, and send the haunch flying ; in dancing you yt fall down 
on the sli floor, dragging your partner with you (don’t let her 
go—but ry, and cry, “Up again! and on we goes to 


China!” or any other encouraging phrase) ; or in assisting a lady to 
mount, you may throw her right over the horse, or bring her down 
on your own head, you falling underneath; in shooting (if you’ve 
never handled a gun before), you may maim a keeper, or pepper your 
host with snipe-shot No. 2; you may, on your first attempt, cut 
the cloth of billiard-table ; you may, on first honestly trying 
to play the violoncello, break the instrument and snap all the 
strings, or send people raving to the dentist’s on your essaying a 
tune,—but despite such accidents, to which the cleverest men, nay, 
the greatest are liable, don't give up. Nil desperandum— 
no matter random your shots may be. At it again; cry 
“‘There’s no such word as ‘Fail’!” and, depend upon it, your 
efforts to amuse, and your determination to please, will be crowned 
with more success. How you will be welcomed everywhere, 
I leave to your unaided imagination. 





THE WOMAN OF THE FUTURE. 
A Lay of the Oxford Victory. 


Tre Woman of the Future! She’ll be deeply read, that’s certain, 
With all the education gained at Newnham or at Girton ; 

She ’ll puzzle men in Algebra with horrible quadratics, 

Dynamies, and the mysteries of higher mathematics ; 

Or, if she turns to classic tomes a literary roamer, 

She ’ll give you bits of Horace or sonorous lines from Hower. 


You take a maiden in to dine, and find, with consternation, 

She scorns the light frivolities of modern conversation ; 

And not for her the latest bit of fashionable chatter, 

Her pretty head is well-nigh full of more important matter ; 
You talk of Drama or Burlesque, theatric themes pursuing, 

She only thinks of what the Dons at Oxford may be doing. 


A female controversialist will tackle you 
With scraps from Pearson on the Cree 
ALEY ; 
And, if you parry these homethrusts just like a wary fencer 
She ‘ll floor you with some Srvart MILL, or else with HIeERBERT 
SPENCER. 
In fact, unless with all such’ lore you happen to be laden 
You’d better shun, if you’ve a chance, an educated’maiden, 


The Woman of the Future may be very learned-looking, ; 

But dare we ask if she ’ll know aught of housekeeping or cooking ; 
She’ll read far more, and that is well, than empty-headed beauties, 
But has she studied with it all a woman’s chiefest duties f 

We wot she’ll ne’er acknowledge, till her heated brain grows cooler, 
That Woman, not the Irishman, should be the,true home-ruler, 


O pedants of these later days, who go on undiscerning . 

To overload a woman’s brain and cram our girls with learning, 

You ’Il make a woman half a man, the souls of parents vexing, 

To find that all the gentle sex this ss is unsexing. 

Leave one or two nice girls before the sex your system smothers, 

Or what 3 one will poor men do for sweethearts, wives, and 
mo 


uite gaily 
4, or extracts culled from 
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“IN CONFIDENCE.” 
Dining-Room, Apelles Club. 


Diner. ‘‘THomson, DO THE MEMBERS ASK FOR THIS WINE!” 
Head Waiter (sotto voce). ‘‘ Not Twice, Sir!” 


“THE PROSPECTS OF ENGLISH LITERATURE.” 


The following letter, although received at this office, was seemingly intended for the 
lively and amusing columns of our contemporary, the Pa// Mali Gazette.—Ed. Punch.) 


To the Editor. 


Srr,—Give us leave to handle in the briefest possible manner this topic, as 
lately treated and commen on in your pages. We are more than surprised ; 
nay, we are absolutely astonished at the many omissions we have discovered in 
the list of contemporary Authors that have been furnished by your contributors. 
Let us give a few instances :— 

Pray turn to Poetry. What finer Poet have we than Bornss? His Lunar 
Lullabys will be remembered when the name of Tennyson is utterly forgotten. 
And yet Boss, the accomplished Boxss, has been overlooked. An outrage, 
Sir—an outrage! 

Then as to History. Take a hundred people from all parts of Europe indis- 
criminately, and examine them as to their knowledge of the leading Chroniclers 
of the passing times, and we will warrant you that nine-tenths of them will 
point to Copss as the Historian of the period. And yet we find no mention 
of Conns, the erudite Conss! This should not be! 

Come now to Fiction. At once the Author of Aunt Lucy’s Needlecase will 
occur to everyone. A man who could write such a novel may well be buried 
with Taackeray and Dickens. Surely those who know his works would 
willingly give him a grave in Westminster Abbey. And yet Donns, the fanciful 
Doss, is absolutely ignored! Oh, shame! shame! 

Turning to the Drama, matters are even worse. It might have been su 
posed that his glorious, albeit unpublished, Tragedy of Pigius Porcus t 
Persian, would have sav im the indignity,—but no, Forss is passed over 
like the rest! Surely this is a scandal, a di >! If anyone deserves well of 
his country, it is Fosns, the constructive Forrs. And yet Foxss is entirely 
forgotten! Oh, the pity o’ it, the pity o’ it! : 

And now, having stated our grievance, we append our names, not for publi- 
cation, but as a guarantee of good faith. 

(Signed) BensaMiIn Bosss, Cuartes Cosss, 
Davin Dosss, and Frepericx Foss, 
The Butterfly Club, New Grub Street, 8.W. 














GORDON IN THE GAP. 


Iyto the hole that opened in the Forum 
When Marcus Curtius rode, armed cap-a-pie, 
Down went below that crack young cockalorum ; 
Rome’s chiefest opulence his horse and he. 
The gulf closed o’er them ; that heroic chap 
So sacrificed himself, but stopped the gap. 
** Oh, what a friend at need in just the nick 
Of time!” the Populus Romanus cried ; 
** How big a breach, repaired with what a brick!” 
Sang the Quirites out on every side. 
And all the Senate voted him a trump, 
For daring down that dreadful gulf to jump. 


They were content. His self-devotion cost 
Them not an as ; they nothing had to pay: 
A hero by his leap was all they lost. 
Because he gratis threw his life away ; 
All of his own accord, and at his sole 
Expense, he threw himself into a hole. 


Not quite as Curtrvus to a certain doom 
Went Gorpon, for, hemmed in by savage foes, 
Though he is in a hole, too, at Khartoum, 
The hole did not at once above him close ; 
And *‘ Yah!” the people to their Rulers shout, 
** Why‘don’t you send the means to help him out ?” 
Cvuartivs not only dared to die, but died 
Outright, to serve his country at a pinch. 
Gorpon has fate as gallantly defied, 
And will no more from any danger flinch. 
Do we too want the generous and the brave 
To pay for all—and so the nation save ? 








THE FIRST STAGE AND THE LAST. 
Op STyY.z. 


Pray—A Standard Comedy. Scene—A Room fur- 
nished with two or three chairs and atable. Doorsc., 
t.,and x. Enter the Principals, and real acting com- 
mences. Laughter. Appreciative audience delighted, 
and go away in the best possible spirits. 

New Srvr.ez. 

Revival of Standard Comedy, Scene—Heavy set ar- 
ranged to represent the interior of a mansion during the 
latter portion of the eee d Stone mantelpiece, built 
up at back of Stage. Real marble statues and pillars where 
required for decoration. Furniture, china, and -a- 
brace genuine. Old Masters (real) hanging to the wall. 
Carpet secured from EKampton Court Palace. Tapestry 
from the Gobelins Manufactory. ~ >! morning. Lon- 
don cries of the period represented off by descendants of 
original criers. Maid-Servant fof the period comes into 
room yawning, and arranges furniture. She brushes out 
the room with broom of the period. Old-fashioned Foot- 
man in undress livery (copied from Hogar) joins 
housemaid. They open spinnet (real, borrowed from the 
South Kensington Museum), and play the air of a gavotte 
of *>~ period. Baker interrupts concert with perfectly- 
correct loaf. Other Servants enter ~~ trunks of 

es. They show one 


the period. They extinguish tore Tt 
poet newspapers of the period. A Mili band of 
the period is 


eard to pass, playing Eighteenth-Century 
tunes. Company of night-brawlers rush in (copied from 
Hocarru), and are expelled by Watchmen of the period. 
Fresh Servants enter, in various costumes, suggesting & 
household of untold wealth, and put things to-rights. 
Little Chimney - Sweep of the period appears, sweeps 
chimney, and disappears. It is now full daylight. Black 
boy in turban, followed by poodle, crosses Stage, carrying 
cup of chocolate for his Mistress. Valet comes from the 
opposite side, having the Master's hat and cane. Enter 4 
Professor of Fiddling, a Cle in bands, a swaggerer 
with patch over his eye, a tailor, &., each dress copied 
from artistic authorities, they converse in dumb-show, 
and exeunt, shown out by Valet. Then enter Principals. 
Appreciative audience waits for real acting to begin, 40 
having waited in vain, ereunt Appreciative Audience 10 
the worst possible humour. 





Waar Ovent to Be Donk with THE WELLINGTON 
Srarve?—An Invincible writes, ‘‘ Remove it. Dr. 
CaMERON suggests, ‘‘ Cremate it.” 
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CA PARLIAMENTARY VIEWS - 


NEN: THE LOBBY .NOoQ Geter 








SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


= i 
Hy. Ws 
am THE DIARY OF TOBY, ™M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, April 28.—‘‘ Don’t know how you 
bear it, Tosy,” said Onstow just now, ‘‘ but I find Parliamentary 
life very exhausting. There’s the Tizer first thing in the morning. 
Must read something, you know. Get up facts, catch drift of public 
opinion, and that sort of thing. { 
takes a deal out of you unless you’re in training. Always 
after reading leader take quiet stroll through advertisements, public- 
houses to let, or barmen wanting places, which puts me right. Saves 
strain on mind. In addition to morning paper, got two Questions in 
charge. There’s Harcourt’s Nosegays and the Vote of Thanks to 
Army of Soudan. Settled nosegay business; must look up precedents 
of Votes of Thanks. Rather think the Army would like it. Must 
have heard of me sometimes. Gallant fellows, glad to do them any 
little service, but, egad! mental strain tremendous. Can’t keep up 
the pace long. Shall knock off Tizer for day or two.’ 

Another really useful evening. Seven cheerful nights we had on 

rd Joun Manners’ Amendment to Franchise Bill. Conservatives 
so greedy for Parliamentary Reform, can’t get enough of it. So 
Rarkes to-night, brings up Lord Joun’s Amendment slightly disguised, 
and agreeably proposes to commence debate ‘‘de novo,” as Lorp 
Mayor says. 

“ Very well,” says GiapsTone; ‘‘seems we can’t help that, but 
you shall have all the talk yourselves.” R ‘ 

Wild’ indignation on Conservative side. ‘‘ Cléture in most bar- 
barous shape !” cries RanDOLPH, preserving grave f: 

** What!” Epwakp Ciarke®, holding on ‘ 
before him. f ~ re tosay you aren’t going to make any speeches ? 
Can’t be true. Thought and said many bad things of you. Won't 
believe this.” d 
_ rue, nevertheless, with slight exception. Harcourt, in ch 
fifteen minutes’ long, that he will remain silent. Seven 
times over, in almost precisely identical words, states actual position 
already defined by the Premier. Then GLapsTone gets up, and, also 
confining himself to quarter of an hour, repeats that he will not play 
game of Opposition, and will stubbornly hold his tongue. So Con- 
servatives have it all to themselves, and drearily keep the mill going. 

_Suecess of evening Tom Cottrns, who unfurls umbrella, and 
sitting down under it, carefully parting coat-tails so as not further 
to” crush a. occupied an hour and quarter in reciting speec 
pre or Second Reading. d 

usiness done.—None. ‘' How long! how long!” cries CLavpIAN 


GLapstowg, throwing up his hands, with despairing gesture, 
gaslit roof. 





Tizer wonderful paper, though | p 


ace. 
to rail of benches h 





Tuesday.—Duke of MarLnonoven favoured House of Lords with 


his company. Took the Oath without slightest compunction. Met 
him later coming out of Robing-Room, whistling ‘‘ Marlbrook s’en 
va-t-en querre.” 
** With whom ?” I asked. 

_ “Ah! that depends,” his Grace answered. ‘‘ Never be in a hurry 
in these matters, Tony. My case, I know, is a little peculiar. Quite 
a rush on Conservative side to get me as recruit. Liberals equally 
anxious; so I wait. Think of forming Fourth Party in "Ta 
eople believe Ranpotrn’s got all the family cleverness. Mean to 
show they’re mistaken. Wemyss shall be my Wolff, and Bra- 
BOURNE my lamb—I mean my Gorst. True Branovrne not brought 
up to Law, but naturally has a pettifogging manner. As for Wemyss, 
shall have trouble with fhim, I know. Will want to boss the con- 
cern; but he ’ll get over that in time. Not as fortunate as Ranpoten 
in my materials. His opportunity unique; but must do the best 
with what I have got. ean to make SaLissury sit up, and Gran- 


VILLE growl. f 

Seek, Senate for the Ministry, domestic rather than foreign. 
Appears there’s a revolt in the kitchen and butler’s pantry. 
Premier's young footman wants to know ty, | Home-Secretary’s 
young man should have been mentioned in Parliament whilst he 
remains comparatively obscure? Firzmauricr’s second housemaid 
has given a month’s notice that unless Lord Epmonp will bring in a 
penecate to her next time he answers AsumeaD-Barruett, she will 
eave. 

“I’m sure his Lordship wouldn’t have no difficulty,” said Mary 
Ann, addressing the meeting. ‘‘ Nex time he says, ‘ Praps the 
Hon. Member wi Fire notice of that question,’ what ’s easier than to 
go on to say, ‘as I deeply regret to mention my second housemaid 
as give me notice.’ ” 

This all comes of Hancovrt’s persistent humour in answering 
Onstow on the Nosegay Question. Ministers had quite enough on 
their minds without this. ; 

Business done.—Two Clauses of Cattle Diseases Bill agreed to, 


Wednesday.—‘' How wonderful are the resources of Science!” 
Lyon Prayrare exclaimed, gazing reflectively at Fanqunarsow 
seated below the Gangway. “No one regarding FarquHarson, 
noting the Geneiet ae his moustache, the massive forehead, 
home of high intellect, would suspect that he had a cow in his waist- 
coat . lLonce brought down to illustrate my lecture on Oleo- 
margarine a few sample pots of grease; but I never went the whole 


h hog ot FArquHARson does.” 


uite true, though a little startling at first hearing. Farqunanson 
poseiiog Camas Motion for Second Reading of Cremation Bill, 
incid: y uced cow out of his waistcoat pocket. All that was 
mortal went into small phial, size of little finger. 
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“ Looks just like frosted silver,” said the Doctor, holding it out, 
and looking fondly in the quarter where the cow’s tail ought to have 
been. 

Most interesting sitting. Sort of ‘‘ Nicht wi’ Burns.” 

PLayvare himself a -- ised to House for not bringing down few 
“objects.” Has remar able fine specimen of a Mother-in-law, which 
House might like to have seen in a bottle ; also a sheep or two, a pig, 
and a specimen (very rare) of an elephant. Even without these, 
lecture admirable. Marvel of clearness of statement, here and there 
glowing with genuine elequence. 

Laxey in genial Liberal mood. Declares he’s no objection what- 
ever to Grand Cross being buried in the ground, if he likes it. For 
himself, prefers being cremated. 

‘‘ There are a good many people,” says Grson, cheerfully, ‘‘ from 
the Duke of VaLamprosa downwards, who would cherish opportunity 
of carrying Lassy about in small glass bottle in waistcoat pocket.” 

Home Secretary full of humour. In fact, House as merry as if 
liseussing most cheerful topic in the world. 

‘* It’s the one touch of nature, don’t you know, that makes the whole 
world cousins or aunts or something of the kind,” says Mr. Curis- 
rOPHER SYKEs, perfumi the place with a shake of his pocket- 
handkerchief. 
Gad! I nearly smiled myself when Harcourt talked about Commis- 
sioners of Sewers disappearing in chariot of fire. Didn’t see it at the 
moment. Then other fellows had finished laughing; thought it 
would be a bore to smile by myself, so gave it up. But doosed near it.” 

Business done.—Cremation Bill thrown out by 149 votes against 
79. “The Bill an un-urned increment on the number y 
rejected this Session,” says CHARLES RussELL. 


Thursday.—‘‘ How do you do?” I said, giving a paw to Grap- 
STONE, as - stood behind the Speaker’s Chair, chatting light- 
heartedly with one or two Members. CuHapLin, after thundering 
around his Amendment to the Franchise Bill, had just bethought him 
of the part of prudent General, and, amid roars of laughter, had 
announced that he wouldn’t go to Division. 

‘* So near is T y to Farce,” said Perer, whose kind heart had 
been really thrilled by Cuapirn’s deep voice and awesome looks as he 
uddressed the House. 

Hadn’t spoken to my Chief for some days. Glad of opportunity. 

** My good friend, Tony,” said Guapstone, addressing Gentlemen 
near, ‘asks how do I do. That is a question which naturally 
livides itself under two heads. There is the How and the Do, not to 
mention my own personality referred to in the You, which, if time 
were not short and business pressing, might suggest a third course. 
Then I have to ask myself, whether I shall first address my reply 
to the inquiry, How, or to the assumption Do. Do what? I might 
inquire of my excellent friend Tony. That would appear to be 
necessary before, with due sense of public duty and care for public 
interests, I should commit myself to a statement on the first part of 
his question. Again, there is the assumption that my young friend— 
young in years, but old in my acquaintance and fixed in my esteem 
—may be using this phrase in its colloquial sense, simply inquiring 
after the state of my health. That may be so. do not too 
confidently assume it; but supposing it to be the case,—and my 
friend will correct me if I am wrong—I may say that the change in 
the weather which we have recently noted with satisfaction and 
pleasure (of course I allude to the alteration in the direction of the 
wind from Easterly to South-Westerly, a change which sometimes 
is not rer Rie yew by extreme humidity in the atmosphere) 
is a variation of atmospherical conditions that cannot fail to be 
acceptable to persons who, like myself, have just passed through a 
period of indisposition arising from relaxation of the muscles of the 
throat. I have now given the best answer in my power, in the fewest 
possible words, and I trust that I have made myself clear. If not, 
and my friend will put down his question for an early day, I will 
consult with Earl Granvitxe, and if any more extended reply can 
be made, I need hardly say how gratifying it would be to me to place 
further ee at the disposal of ene so widely and deservedly 
esteemed.” 

“Then you’re pretty well,” I said, gasping for breath, and finding 
myself alone with him, the others haying gradually slunk away. 

“Thank you, yes,” said GLapsToNE. 

Business done.—¥ranchise Bill got into Committee. 

Friday.—Rather a miscellaneous evening. A good deal of talk up 
to midnight and then a little work. Raikes making up stories about 
Hereford Election; pulls up Y, Senior Member, and reads 
sharp lesson to Rerp, Junior. Listened to with respect as authority 
upon Elections where corrupt practices alleged ; but style not lively. 
ASHMEAD-BARTLETT pervades proceedin: rie Boyne with Egypt, is 
great on Morning Sittings, halts at Hereford, delivers mt 
on Madagascar, 

_“*The Man with the Muck Rake,” Lord Epwonp Frrzmavrice calls 
him, lamenting deplorable tendency of efforts to revive topics of 
international controversy. 


Business done.—Cattle Diseases Bill passed through Committee. 


* Been undertakers always most jovial parties. | add 


ALL-IN-THE-BLUE BOOKS ; 
on, Tue Précts or Ir. 


YESTERDAY the promised Egyptian Despatches were laid on 
table of the Houses of alent. ft cies a great —_ 
papers rey ee ke the recent action of Her Majesty’s Government in 
regard to the Soudan, several, dated April 1st, com Med a special value 
as bearing on the subject. 

_They commence with some well-considered recommendations from 
Sir E. B-n-na, as to the wisest course to have m pursued at a 
period now passed. Concluding his despatch, Sir E. B-k-Ne says :— 

“And now you have my opinion on the matter; and I have 
nothing further to add beyond—that’s all Z’ve got to say about it.” 


In reply to this, on the following day, Lord Gr-nv-LLE writes :— 


“Yours to hand ; and I think you may safely assume I am only 
expressing the distinct, decisive, and unanimous feeling of Her 
Majesty’s Government, when I say that I do wish you would have 
the goodness in future to keep your opinions to yourself,” 

A little later in the afternoon on the same day, Lord Gr-ny-Lix 
s:— 

“* No offence by my last,"of course; but you must surely see that 
you, who are on the spot, are much iess likely to have an apprecia- 
tive understanding o what is going on at Cairo than Her Majesty’s 
Government, who enjoy the enormous advantage of contemplating 
the situation from Downing Street. At the same time, you might 
perhaps as well communicate to them General Gorpon’s views of 
their recent conduct (this, of course, in cipher), in order that, should 
any disagreeable questions on the subject, which Her Majesty’s 
Government do not for a moment anticipate, be asked hereafter in 
Parliament, they may be prepared with a sufficient, cheerful, and 
suitable reply. Meantime, I may venture to add that they would be 
pleased to hear from you whether you consider it really as 2 me 
a walk from Khartoum to the Equator in July as ~ ajesty’s 
Government, acting on the advice of experts, have in their recent 
communications officially assumed it to be.” 

Receiving no reply whatever to this despatch, Lord Gr-nv-L1z, at 
: a the next morning, changed the subject, and telegraphed as 

ollows :— 

‘* Have been thinking about Gorpon. Do let him know that even 
if he hasn’t a chance of ever getting back again, his disappearance 
will have added immensely to his high reputation. Pray impress this 
upon him. Tell him also that no other man could have uced the 
extraordinary impression he created on his arrival in the Soudan, or 
exercised the fascination he then possessed over the minds of a con- 
siderable portion of Her Majesty’s Government, checking, apparently, 
for the moment, not only the advance of the Manni, but what was 
far more serious, that of the Opposition.” 

To this, in a reply dated the next day, Sir E. B-n-ne tele- 
graphs :— 

** T have heard nothing from Gorpon for the past five weeks, but 
the last message I received from him was to the effect that Her 
Majesty’s Government were ‘ a nice lot.’” 

To this complimentary message Lord Gr-Nv-LLE replies in a lengthy 
but cordial and appreciative despatch, which appears, however, never 
to have been delivered at all, and the general correspondence closes 
somewhat abruptly with the brief series of telegraphic communica- 
tions hereunder subjoined :— 

Mr. Eq-rt-n to Lord Gr-nv-lle. 
Telegraphic. | Cairo, April 30, 3 A.M. 

It’s all up. Mannr riding on sixteen camels abreast. Rebels 
carrying everything! Berber gone. Shendy sacked. Korusko razed. 
Wady Halfa blown up. Dongola knocked down. Khartoum quite 
disappeared. Gorpon rather indignant. What had I better do? 

Lord Gr-nv-lle to Mr. Eg-rt-n. 
Telegraphic. | London, May 1, 3 P.M. 

Inform Gornon at once, in cipher, that if, with this knowledge, he 
continues at Khartoum, he should state to us the cause and intention 
with which he continues. 

Mr. Eg-rt-n to Lord Gr-nv-We, 


Telegraphic. | : Cairo, May 2, 3 P.M. 
Alt rhe Anything else as funny ‘to communicate if I get a 
chance 

Lord Gr-nv-lle to Mr. Eg-rt-n. 
Telegraphic.) London, May 3, 3 a.M. 


Yes. I think this is even better. You can add expressions both of 
respect and gratitude for his gallant and self-sacrificing conduct, and 
for the good he has achieved. 





A OCrecunatine Lrprary.—The Hamilton Collection of books now 





being sold and dispersed. 





¢®@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
by «a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders. 
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PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 
LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


lhe best household remedy and specific for 
CONSTIPATION. 


Descriptive free. 


Pamphiet, with post 
sold by Chemists, ls. 6d. and 2s. per bottle. 
Recctar Birrer Waren Company, Limited, 

38, Snow Hill, London, BC. 


HOOPER’S 
SPARKLING 
SELTZER. 


As supplied to H.M. THE QUEEN and the 
élite of the Aristooracy. 
AN EXQUISITE TABLE WATER. 


OF ALL CHEMISTS AND WINE MERCHANTS 
IN THE KINGDOM. 


HOOPER & COMPY., 
1, ae 8.W., “| LONDON. 


55, CROSVENOR ST., W. 
DELICATE AND WELL MATURED. 


“GLENROSA” 


PURE SCOTCH WHISKY. 
ne ge 


Price 42s. per Dozen. 
Of all Wine Merchants. ‘Wholesale Depét, 


48, MARK LANE, LONDON. 


FUCENE 
GLICQUOT's 
(QHAMPACNE. 


63s, per Dozen 72s. 


SOLD FOR TWO GENERATIONS BY 


J48S. CAMPBELL, 


18, REGENT STREET, LONDON. 


ABBOTSFORD GRATES. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 
158 to 162, ORFORD ST., LONDON, W. 


“STOVE” CATALOGUES FREE. 
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no better brand than the 


“* There's no fweeter Tobacco comes from Virginia and 


Three Castles.” 





Tuacxeray (The Virginians). 


“ For dear are thofe * Three Caftles ” to my wants.” 


Tennyson (Princefs, Can. II.) 





BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS 
CLEANS GLOVES —CLEANS DRESSES. 
CLEANS GLOVES,—CLEANS DRESSES 
CLEANS GLOVES, /—CLEANS DRESSES. 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS 
REMOVES TAR, OIL,—PAINT, GREASE. 
REMOVES TAR, OIL, —PAINT, GREASE, 
FROM FURNITURE, "CLOTH, &ec 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS. 


See the word COLLAS on the Label. 
See the word CULLAS on the Cap. 


BENZINE GOLLAS BENZINE COLLAS, 


where, 6d., is., and 1s. 6d. per Bottle. 
: J. Sanotn & Box, 499, Oxford St., W. 
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ee 


LAWN MOWERS. 


SELBOURNE EXHIBITION, 1881, HIGHEST AWARD 
use. sent on Month's Trial, 
tat London Depét, Areh 92, 
nai Green Orders executed 
promptly by all Ironmongers. Write for Lists to 


RANSOMES, HEAD & JEFFERIES, IPSWICH. 


When writing, kindly refer to this advertisement. 





4 
—- Paid Stock k 
Spitalfields Station, Het 





ASK YOUR DRAPER FOR 


HASLAM’S 
CALICOES & 
COTTON DRESS 
FABRICS. 


JOHN HASLAM & CO., Limited, 
FOUNTAIN STREET, MANCHESTER. 





“BEST INFANTS’ FOOD.” 


RIDGE’S 


Delicious Cooked 


FOOD 2% 
DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY or rus STOMACH, 
HEARTHRURN, HEADACHE, GOUT, 
and INDIGESTION. All Chemists. 


AUUANSTANTI, 


Hea 9 — 
Sraenxotn 
TO ALL. 
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loon; Will re- 
duce 2 to Sib. 
a week : 

on the food 
in stomach, 









% 


ay, 
Botanic Medicine Co, iki 





SPENGES = vin 
VELVETEENS. 


100 COLOURS GUARANTEED 


IN EVERY FAST PILE. 
SHADE, 9,318, 311, 4/6 


PATTERNS SENT FREE. 


76 to 79, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 








e”” PHOTOGRAPHE! 
MANCHE 7 


me EDINBURCH BRADFORD 
LEEOS _it HANLEY _WICAN 


- LE TNES er ell 


ELT 


—— 


CHARTA-F 


Under (Reowwrearp) 
Carpets and Floor-Cloths. 


It saves the wear and makes the Carpet feel soft. 


Sold by Furnishing Houses. Wholesale, 
HENRY & Co., 12, Dantzic 8t., MANCHESTER. 


NESTLE’S 
INFANTS. M l LK 
Tne Oty PERFECT FO O D. 


SUBSTITUTE roa 
MOTHER'S MILK. 
Recommended by the highest Medical Authorities. 
Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. 
SOLD BY CHEMISTS, &c., EVERYWHERE, 














of Butt Lighthouse, 
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PuRRLy VE@RTABLe. Per-| 
tly Harm- 











J OSEPH 
STEEI 





GILLO' 


DT 


Univensatty Parscaiss 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge for 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, 
Cerebral Congestion 
red by E. GRILLON, 

@, QUEEN STRERT, ~ LONDON 
Tamar, unlike pills and the usual purgatives, & 
agreeable to ta 4 never “ duces irritatio 
nor interferes with bus pleasure Sold by all 
Chemists -- \s1--y "ts 6d. a box, stamp included 


GOLD MEDAL, BOSTON EXHIBITION, 1883. 


’ 
SIR JAMES MURRAY’S 
POR ACIDIT 
INDIORSTION, 
HEARTBURN, 
GRAVEL, AND 
GOUT. 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor’s Pure Preparation. 
ls, Hottles almost usual size. 
Sin James Mennat @ Sox, Temple Street, Dublin. 
Banciay & Bows, Parringdon Street, London. 


D> SY Tus Facutrr. 














COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 


ARMY REVOLVER, 
a6 supplied to H.M. War Dep rtment 
COL GINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOL as adopted by the United 

Btates Government 


cours “FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt and 
inchester Magazine Kifle cartridge, 44 cal. 


COL’ REVOLVER, POCKET REVOLVER, 
for the Vest pocket, | est qualit 


and 

only. Oolt’s olvers are used all over the worl: 

COLT’s SHOT Cees a 
RIFLES, for India and the Colon 


Price List free 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co. 4, Pall Mal), London,5.W. 


BRILL’S 
SEA 
184. per Bath. SA a. 


Invigorating and Refreshing. 
THE BEST BLACK INK KNOWN— 


DRAPER’S INK 


(DICHROIC). 


WHEN THIS INK 18 USED WHITING 
BECOMES A PLEASURE. 


May be had from all Stationers. 
London Depét 
HAYDEN & CO., 10, Warwick Square, Z.°. 


Bore Mawvractunens: 


BEWLEY & DRAPER, Dublin. 


C._BRANDAUERaC*S 


IRCULAR PENS 
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wd ro cunded ‘oy anew 
. of any BStationer, 


nus, Hiauinoman. 
Ms King Edward Street, B.C. 
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10,000,000, 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Mar 10, 1884. 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 


THE REAL SECRET OF THE WHITE ELEPHANT 
—PEARS SOAP atataitess for the Complerion, ——__ 
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